LETTERS         FROM         LAUSANNE

door of the house to which we were bound
my lord's cousin said that they had better not enter
with us and that he wished first to pay another
visit.

" Would they then envy these ladies/' my loid
enquired," the privilege of being escorted by us^ "

" No," said his cousin, " but they might envy its
our privilege of escorting them and I wish to cause
chagrin to no one."

We entered, my daughter and I.   The assembly

was large; Madame de X------had expended much

care on a head-dress that was meant to appear
negligent. Her husband did not slay long in the
saloon, and he was no longer there when two
young Frenchmen were introduced, one of whom
looked exceedingly lively, the other vastly serious.
I did nothing but run into the fiist; he appeared to
be everywhere at once, but the other remained
immovable in the place where chance first placed
him. Then our Englishmen came in. They

asked Madame de X------where her husband was.

" Ask mademoiselle/' she said in a tone of
mockery, pointing to my daughter; "he spoke
only to her, and then, content with having had
that happiness, he went away immediately. There-
upon the Englishmen went up to Cecilia, and she
said, without showing any discomfiture, that her
cousin had complained of a severe headache and

had proposed to General d'A------to play a game

of piquet in an ante-room removed from the noise.
I then quitted Cecilia with perfect confidence, and
went to ask my cousin if he indeed had so bad a
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